UUT3  .tu\ 


Page 


Reviews 

Page  2 


How  to  Take 
Photos  like  an 
Asian  Tourist 

PA6  E 8 


k « 

r \ 

• .% 

i JLi 

' v • 

i?  • ' '• 

ii 

u * 

^ i 

t‘A  . ^ : 
4 ' ;v 

- 

1 — „ 

PAGE  2 - THE  TOIKE  OIKE,  VOL  XCIX 


THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO'S  HUMOUR  NEWSPAPER  SINCE  1911 


VOLUME  XCVIII  - ISSUE  I -SEPTEMBER  2008 

B740  Sandford  Fleming 
10  King’s  College  Road 
Toronto  ON  M5S  3G4 


tel:  (416)  978-2917 
fax:  (416)  978-1245 

http://toike.skule.ca 
e-mail:  toike@skuIe.ca 


EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 

Amanda  Bell 

LAYOUT  EDITOR 

Emilie  Hudson 

LAYOUT  EDITOR 

Helen  Tsang 

HEAD  GRAPHICS  EDITOR 

Thomas  Parker  VII 

WEBMASTER 

Stella  Woo 

DISTRIBUTION 

Kristin  Foster 
Sabrina  Miguel 

HEAD  WRITER 

Aaron  Peever 

STAFF  WRITERS 

Luke  Helt 
Aaron  Shindman 
Luca  Gerace 
Peter  Raimondo 
Vesna  Cemas 

CONTRIBUTING  WRITERS 

Steve  Mah 
Heather  Gilroy 
Rob  Netopilik 
Navid  Nourian 
Steven  Kirwan 

CONTRIBUTING  ARTISTS 

Sam  Lane 
Navid  Nourian 
Guru  Mahendran 
Aleksander  Saric 

PRINTER 

Weller  Publishing  Inc. 

AD  PLACEMENT 

Campus  Plus  Advertising 

SPECIAL  THANKS  TO 
Bumkue  Kang.  Good  job,  Bumkue. 

COLOPHON 

The  Toike  Oike  is  produced  using  three  bitchin’  PCs  and  a Mac. 
Often,  they  will  engage  in  pretentious  arguments  over  who  has 
better  features  and  is  easier  to  use.  When  the  dust  settles,  the  result 
is  a veritable  “Odd  Couple”  of  cross-compatibility.  Sometimes,  it 
looks  retarded. 

WHAT  HO? 

The  Toike  Oike  is  a short  adventure  novel  by  Edgar  Rice  Burroughs, 
written  in  May,  1915,  originally  as  a movie  treatment.  His  working 
title  for  the  piece  was  “Ben,  King  of  Beasts.”  One  of  his  rarer  works, 
it  was  first  published  as  a serial  in  the  New  York  Evening  World 
newspaper  under  the  present  title  from  November  15-20, 1915,  but 
did  not  appear  in  book  form  in  Burroughs’  lifetime.  It  first  appeared 
in  the  collection  Beyond  Thirty  and  The  Man-Eater,  published  by 
Science-Fiction  & Fantasy  Publications  in  1957. 


DISCLAIMER 

The  radical,  ultra  right-wing  opinions  expressed  in  this  newspaper 
reflect  those  of  the  Engineering  Society  and  the  University  of 
Toronto.  In  fact,  they  even  reflect  the  opinions  of  the  writers. 
NOT!  If  you  happen  to  find  any  of  the  material  within  these  pages 
offensive,  do  not  try  to  sue  us,  as  we  have  a crack  team  of  racially 
diverse  lawyers  ready  to  bring  tha  pain  and  give  out  mix  tapes. 
Sucka  MC's  ain't  shit. 


S University  of  Toronto  Students’  Union 
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EDITORIAL 


Hey  Gang! 

Greetings  to  both  our  new  and  long- 
time readers,  and  from  the  looks  of  this 
amazing  cover,  there’s  going  to  a lot  of 
the  new  ones.  Just  stop  for  a second, 
and  flip  to  the  front  page.  Go  ahead, 
I’ll  just  wait  here  for  a few  seconds. 
Isn’t  that  something?  I’m  starting 
to  see  the  advantages  of  using  sex  to 
sell,  and  am  seriously  considering 
getting  a Firefox  tattoo.  And  if  you’re 
interested,  I’m  currently  printing  out 
2’x3’  glossies  for  my  bedroom. 

I’m  in  a rather  good  mood.  The  paper 
is  beautiful,  it’s  getting  colder  outside 
and  school  is.. .well,  it’s  actually  pretty 
okay!  I’ve  been  told  by  upper  years 
that  2nd-year  Indy  would  be  the  best 
time  of  my  life.  I can  understand 
that  now.  Everyone’s  on  the  honor 
roll,  the  material  is  interesting,  and 
the  workload  is  manageable.  I just 
wish  everyone  would  stop  telling  me 
I’ll  be  flipping  burgers  for  a living. 
I’ll  graduate  with  applicable  skills,  I 


swear!  Don’t  make  me  rearrange  and 
optimize  your  face. 

As  promised,  I must  officially  apologize 
to  the  Engineering  Lego  Club.  I’m 
sorry.  I’m  sorry  that  your  disgusting 
amendment  to  the  club’s  constitution 
has  made  the  Toike  Oike  the  first  group 
to  be  openly  discriminated  against  in 
the  history  of  Skule.  I can  understand 
your  resentment  that  a skilled  group 
of  writers  could  also  be  so  talented 
with  Lego  construction.  Just  because 
we  broke  a few  pieces  of  Lego,  swore 
at/threatened  other  competitors,  and 
threw  lego  at  each  other  is  no  excuse 
for  such  group-ism. 

As  for  the  accusation  that  we 
dishonestly  won  first  prize  in  the 
“Prettiest  Tower”  competition,  we 
sincerely  believe  that  a bottle  of  gin 
is  a reasonable  gift  to  give  a judge, 
and  should  not  sway  her  opinion 
whatsoever.  Perhaps  it  is  the  ethical 
fortitude  of  your  judges  that  you 
should  be  considering.  That  being 


said,  I refuse  to  pay  for  the  4x2’s 
I hurled  against  the  atrium  floor. 
Expect  a call  from  my  attourney,  Max 
Goldenblumfieldstein. 

Enjoy  the  issue  - we’ve  done  our 
homework  and  presented  the  best 
that  cheap  Japanese  electronics  has 
to  offer.  Remember,  write  to  toike@ 
skule.ca  if  you  want  to  join  our 
exciting  ranks  or  send  a submission 
to  the  Toike  Photo  Contest  (details  on 
Page  9).  And  trust  me,  you  want  to  do 
both.  I'm  just  looking  out  for  you,  like 
I was  hired  to  do. 

Amanda  Bell 
Editor-in-Chief 


Dear  Editor, 

During  routine  use  of  my 
computer,  I accidently 
caught  my  penis  in  the 

optical  drive.  I tried 
to  remove  it  using  brute 
force,  but  my  cock  is 

wedged  in  there  quite 

firmly.  I don't  want  to 

wreck  my  computer  by  using 
my  favourite  strawberry 
lubricant  on  it  - what 
should  I do? 

Sammy  Dichotomy 

Dear  Sam, 

You'll  find  that  genitals  are  much 
easier  to  dislodge  once  you  're  less 
aroused.  Try  jiggling  your  mouse 
to  deactivate  your  ", Babes  of  the 
Blogosphere  ” screensaver,  and 
then  breath  deeply.  Remember  this 
mantra:  “ The  Royal  Family,  cold 
showers,  Stephane  Dion’s  naked 
body.  ” Repeat  every  few  seconds, 
and  you  should  be  able  to  pull  out 
in  no  time. 

Amanda 


Hey  Amanda, 

The  new  James  Bond  movie 
is  coming  out  soon!  Are 
you  wearing  your  anti- 
leakage pants? 

Bradby 

Bradby, 

Yes,  I am  - the  smell  they  got  after 
the  Dark  Knight  is  nearly  gone! 
I’ve  got  my  tickets  and  I’m  heading 
over  there  now  to  line  up. 

Amanda 

Dear  Toike  Editor, 

Please  remind  your  staff 
that  the  atrium  is  not 
the  place  to  rehearse 
their  improvisational 
broadway  musical.  While 
we  appreciate  that  you 
are  culturing  yourselves, 
many  of  the  faculty  and 
student  groups  have 
taken  issue  with  some  of 
the  lyrics  and  musical 
numbers.  Relocate  your 
practices  or  we  will  be 


forced  to  contact  David 
Lee.  Thank  you. 

J.  Asmis 

EngSoc  President 
Mr.  President, 

You've  got  it  all  wrong.  RICE ” 
is  the  story  of  a young  man's 
journey  through  Chinatown  and 
the  unsavoury  characters  he  meets 
there.  Besides  being  educational, 
the  musical  features  such  heartfelt 
numbers  as" My  hair  is  black  like 
my  Soy  Sauce"  and  "Chops tick 
Splinters".  We  see  Wei  Ming’s 
travels  as  a coming-of-age  tale  the 
whole  faculty  can  relate  to.  Your 
complementary  tickets  are  available 
from  Stores! 

Amanda 


Like  what  you  read? 

You’re  disgusting.  Just  put  down  the  paper 
now.  You  sick  fucker. 

Next  Content  Meeting:  Thursday,  November  6th  at  6PM 
in  the  Sanford  Fleming  Atrium 

Refreshments  will  be  provided  for  participation  and  good  ideas 
so  come  prepared! 

Questions?  Letters?  Spare  robot  parts?  Email  toike@skule.ca 


NEWS  BRIEFS 

PUN  ALERT! 

Stock  Market  Update 

BAY  ST.,  TORONTO  - Helium  was 
up,  feathers  were  down.  Paper  was 
stationary.  Fluorescent  tubing  was 
dimmed  in  light  trading.  Knives  were 
up  sharply.  Pencils  lost  a few  points. 
Hiking  equipment  was  trailing. 
Elevators  rose,  while  escalators 
continued  a slow  decline.  Weights 
were  up  in  heavy  trading.  Mining 
equipment  hit  rock  bottom.  Diapers 
remain  unchanged.  Shipping  lines 
stayed  at  an  even  keel.  The  market 
for  raisins  dried  up.  Coca  Cola 
fizzled.  Caterpillar  stock  inched  up 
a bit.  Balloon  prices  were  inflated. 
Charmen  Ultra  Tissue  touched  a 
new  bottom,  and  batteries  exploded 
attempting  to  recharge  the  market. 


Votes  Tallied,  Current  Party 
in  Power 

Some  Island,  NFLD  - Can  You 
Believe  This  Election?!?  Can  you 
believe  that  this  political  party  is  now 
in  power?  How  could  the  Canadian 
public  deny  their  true  feelings  in 
such  a way!  We  all  know  the  other 
party  totally  should  have  won.  Their 
stance  on  the  economy?  Way  more 
sound  than  anything  Rival  Party 
could  have  come  up  with!  And  that 
awful  plan  about  healthcare  and/or 
the  education  system?  Simply  awful. 
A child  could  have  come  up  with 
a better  solution.  Current  Party  in 
Power  needs  to  get  off  their  ass  and 
fix  their  platform.  Actually,  scratch 
that:  this  party  should  totally  be 
impeached  and  the  Other  Party  put 
in  power.  Go  Other  Party!  Current 
party?  What  a bunch  of  clowns! 


Stanley  Cup  Contamination 
Proves  False 

TORONTO  - Worries  over  the 
possible  contamination  of  the 
Stanley  Cup  by  the  deadly  disease 
listeria  were  recently  put  to  rest  as  it 
was  pointed  out  that  no  Maple  Leaf 
product  had  come  to  contact  with 
the  cup  in  over  40  years.  In  fact,  the 
last  recorded  contact  was  in  1967, 
and  NHL  officials  are  not  concerned 
about  Maple  Leaf  contact  with  the 
cup  any  time  soon. 

Killer  Escalator  Claims  Yet 
Another  Life 


TORONTO,  ON  - A culprit  has 
finally  been  convicted  in  the  falling 
deaths  of  17  TTC  security  officials. 
Following  a slew  of  mysterious 
deaths  in  the  Queen's  Park  subway 
station,  damning  security  tape 
evidence  led  to  the  apprehension  of 
the  killer  escalator  early  last  Saturday. 
Examination  of  the  videos  revealed 
that  the  security  guard  tripped  over 
an  escalator  step  and  fell  to  his 
excrutiating  doom.  Oddly  enough, 
the  slow  ascent  of  the  elevator  steps 
was  equivalent  to  that  of  his  rate 
of  downward  motion,  causing  the 
security  official  to  continue  falling 
until  he  was  discovered  in  the 
morning  by  anxious  students  coming 
to  the  homecoming  parade.  The 
cause  of  death  was  determined  to  be 
the  official’s  sustained  zero  velocity 
over  a period  of  30  000  steps.  The 
escalator  will  be  sentenced  Tuesday. 


The  i Patch 
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Considering  buying  a new  MacBook? 

Read  this  first! 


The  Government  of  Canada  has 
issued  a safety  warning  on  the 
new  Apple  MacBook,  stating  that 
it  poses  a number  of  hazards  to 
the  intended  users  of  the  product. 
In  particular,  these  issues  were 
highlighted: 

• New  aluminum  shell  is  not 
friendly  to  developing  teeth,  a 
major  contrast  to  the  previous 
soft  plastic  shell1 

• Sharp  corners  provide  danger 
zones  for  fleshy  users 

• Extremely  simple  OS  does  not 
encourage  development  of  the 
1-3  year  old  brain 


• “Virtual  bottle”  application 
does  not  actually  dispense 
milk.  This  in  particular  has 
lead  to  starvation  for  at  least  6 
users 

• Various  ports  and  plugs  on 
sides  can  trap  fingers 

In  order  to  prevent  injury, 

Mac  users  should  be  observed 
constantly  by  a parent  or 
guardian.  Remember  to  always 
support  the  head  and  neck  when 
holding  a Mac  user  as  the  muscles 
in  these  areas  are  still  developing. 

- Luca  Gerace 


Roboraptor  Tech  Support 


Dear  WowWee, 

I am  writing  to  you  to  complain 
about  the  performance  of  my 
recently  purchased  Roboraptor 
from  your  company.  I enjoy 
autonomous  robots,  and  this 
was  not  my  first  robotic  pet 
purchase.  I also  have  two  Sony 
Aibo  robot  puppies  - or  should 
I say  had. 

It  seems  your  Roboraptor  is 
raptor-like  in  more  than  just 
appearance.  On  my  third  day  of 
ownership,  you  can  imagine  my 
surprise  when  it  sprinted  across 
my  living  room  carpet  and  tore 
the  throat  out  of  one  of  my 
Aibos  with  its  jaws.  The  other 
Aibo,  sensing  the  first  Aibo  was 
upset,  came  over  to  play  with  it. 
Your  Roboraptor  did  not  waste 
any  time  taldng  advantage  of 
this  situation.  I quickly  ran  over 
to  disable  it,  but  it  appears  you 
have  programmed  it  with  some 
kind  of  “survival  mode”.  Long 
story  short,  the  raptor  went  into 
hiding  and  I went  to  the  doctor 
to  get  a tetanus  shot. 

I realize  your  goal  was  to  create 


a good  replica  of  a Velociraptor, 
but  I must  ask,  what  caused 
you  to  think  it  was  necessary 
for  the  robot  to  have  sharp 
claws?  You  see,  last  Christmas 
my  girlfriend  got  me  a Roomba 
vacuum  cleaner,  knowing  that  I 
hate  vacuuming  but  that  I love 
robots.  Well,  let  me  just  say 
that  the  Roomba  did  not  have 
six  sets  of  deep  claw  marks  in 
it  when  I bought  it.  Neither  did 
my  toaster,  and  it’s  not  even  a 
robot! 

Now  would  probably  be  a good 
time  to  mention  that  I own 
a pet  cat.  Boots  is  a brown 
tabby,  and  is  generally  very 
friendly.  It  is  not  unheard  of 
for  a pet  to  feel  threatened  by 
a robot  and  attack  it.  What  is 
unheard  of,  however,  is  the 
robot  attacking  back.  I came 
home  from  work  yesterday  to 
hear  a great  commotion  coming 
from  my  bedroom.  I rushed  in 
just  in  time  to  catch  your  dear 
Roboraptor  eviscerating  my  cat  . 
What  a mess!  I was  planning  to 
do  a lot  of  activities  this  week, 


Gadget  Reviews 

Still  stuck  looking  for  the  perfect  gift  for  the  geek  who  has 
everything?  Don’t  waste  your  money  getting  him  the  latest  iPhone 
or  optical  mouse;  they  probably  already  have  three.  Instead,  try 
getting  them  something  that  isn’t  mainstream  or  obsolete.  Try 
getting  something  that  has  tits.  Our  gadget  experts  have  put 
together  a list  of  three  of  this  Christmas  season’s  guaranteed 
hottest  gifts. 

GPS-Enabled  Lawn  Mower 

Honda-  MSRP  $299  ($340,  w/  Wi-Fi) 

This  173CC  self-propelled  dynamo  comes  equipped  with  a 21”  blade 
that  can  reach  up  to  300rpm.  It  also  has  a built-in  GPS  navigation 
system  mounted  conveniently  on  the  handle  bars.  The  software 
links  up  with  nearby  GPS  satellites  and  keeps  the  user  informed 
of  the  progress  of  yard  work.  A programmable  alarm  feature  is 
included  that  beeps  when  the  user  has  missed  a spot.  Real-time 
satellite  imaging  can  also  be  employed  to  run  diagnostic  tests  on 
the  lawn  and  alert  the  user  if  he  is  in  danger  of  stepping  in  dog 
poop  or  other  obstacles. 


but  burying  my  cat  was  not  one 
of  them. 

So  WowWee,  I am  requesting 
that  you  refund  me  the  price 
of  the  Roboraptor,  Aibo’s  and 
Roomba,  cover  the  dry  cleaning 
bill  for  my  bedroom  carpet,  and 
send  me  one  cat  sized  coffin.  Oh 
yes,  and  please  send  someone 
over  to  KILL  YOUR  GODDAMN 
ROBOT! 

I hope  you  will  see  to  it  to  makq 
this  customer  experience  a 
positive  one. 

Yours  truly, 

Alex  Shenkin 


Dear  Mr.  Shenkin, 

We  apologize  for  any  trouble 
our  products  may  have  caused 
you  and  look  forward  to  your 
continued  business  with  us. 
Please  find  enclosed  a cheque 
for  your  damaged  products, 
a coffin  intended  for  aborted 
fetuses,  and  one  Robosaurus 
Rex.  The  Robosaurus  has 
proved  quite  adept  at  hunting 
down  and  killing  lone 
Roboraptors. 

Sincerely, 

James  Smith 
Customer  Relations 
WowWee  Corporation 

-Alex  Shenkin 


Introducing  The  New  iCards 

(Set  of  52  - $9979.99) 


Because  you  will  buy  anything 
Steve  Jobs  tells  you  to,  you 
moron 


groups  have  shown  that  the  automatic  retraction  feature  is  a great 
improvement  on  the  archaic  methods  of  “looking  for  the  phone”, 
“listening  to  where  the  ringing  is  coming  from”,  and  “getting  a 
corded  phone.” 


Retractable  Cordless  Phone  Tether  USB-powered  Pizza  Slicer  (with  128Mb  storage) 

Ronco  - MSRP  $59.-99  $39.99  $19-99-'  Hewlett  Packard-  MSRP  $14-95 


Ideal  for  cordless  phone  users  who  have  already  grown  fed-up 
with  losing  handsets  and  have  opted  for  a ‘tether’  to  keep  phone 
and  docking  bay  in  close  proximity,  this  retractable  unit  makes 
cordless  phone  ownership  a cinch!  The  improved  model  includes 
a spring-loaded  spool  and  retraction  system  where  the  user  can 
simply  press  a button,  and  the  phone  will  return  to  its  base.  Focus 


This  handy  2-in-i-  device  combines  eveiy  geek’s  love  of  portable 
data  storage  and  eating  frozen  pizzas.  Whether  you’re  preparing 
some  pepperoni  to  munch  on  before  your  next  Halo  tournament 
starts,  or  are  finding  another  discreet  place  to  hide  your  “weird” 
porn  from  your  roommate,  the  HP  USB  Pizza  Slicer  is  right  for 
you.  Its  impressive  multipurpose  design  has  over  a thousand  uses: 
Storing  Data,  Slicing  Pizza,  etc. 

-Aaron  Peever 
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5 Products  We  Can’t  Wait  To  Use 


Here  at  the  Toike,  we're 
at  the  “forefront”  of  the 
technology  universe.  Our 
reviews  are  so  trusted 
and  important  to  the 
tech  industry  that  we  can 
simply  enter  a Best  Buy 
and  take  what  we  want 
while  having  the  Geek 
Squad  serve  us  shrimp 
cocktails.  With  that  in 
mind,  let's  take  a look 
at  the  5 exciting  new 
products  that  we  guess 
will  come  out  eventually. 

5)  Texas  Instruments 

Calculator/Suicide 

Machine 

How  many  times  have 
you  been  in  an  exam  and 
just  wished  to  end  it  all 
but  just  couldn't  finish 
the  job?  It's  happened 
to  us  more  than  once!  TI 
has  solved  this  problem 
by  inventing  a calculator 


with  a folding  syringe 
that  flips  out  and  allows 
you  to  insert  a lethal  dose 
of  cyanide  anywhere  in 
your  body.  Giving  up  on 
calculus  has  never  been 
easier! 

4)  Apple  iSomething 

It's  been  a while  since 
they  released  a new 
gadget,  right?  We'd 
imagine  we're  due  for 
another  one  soon  . 
Perhaps  it  has  something 
to  do  with  music,  or 
video,  or  maybe  games. 
What  we  can  tell  you  is 
that  it  will  most  certainly 
be  priced  around  400 
dollars. 

3)  Orchestra  Hero 

Rock  band  and  Guitar 
Hero  are  the  hottest 
things  around  these 


days,  and  the  logical 
progression  seems  to  be 
adding  more  instruments. 
We  expect  that  by  the 
end  of  next  year,  you'll 
be  able  to  play  over 
30  instruments  with 
increasingly  complex 
ways  of  pressing  one  of 
five  buttons  in  sequence. 
We're  almost  sure  that 
it  will  take  ages  to  set 
up  correctly  and  will 
feature  the  worst  possible 
selection  of  music  from 
the  last  four  centuries. 

2)  Blackberry  Vector 

Blackberry's  smartphones 
have  long  been  the 
industry  standard  for 
busy  professionals  on 
the  go,  but  are  still 
lacking  in  some  features. 
The  Blackberry  Vector, 
specifically  targetted  at 
the  yuppie  douche  market 


(YDM),  attempts  to  solve 
some  of  these  problems. 
Expect  new  features  like  a 
vibrating  alarm  for  when 
someone  parks  next  to 
your  BMW,  a handy  list 
of  pick-up  lines,  and  a 
function  which  reassures 
you  as  to  the  location  of 
your  hairline. 

1)  Sony  SocialBuddy 

We  at  the  Toike  are  just 
as  awkward  as  you  are 
in  social  situations  and 
know  what  the  cold, 
cold  touch  of  crippling 
loneliness  feels  like. 
Hahahahaha,  just  kidding 
- good  luck  finding  a 
girlfriend,  you  spergin' 
virgin.  This  product 
should  help  you  with 
that.. .not. 

-Luca  Gerace 


PRESIDENTIAL  ELECTION 
SHOWDOWN 
TONIGHT: 


Bill  O’Reilly:  Good  morning  election  fans,  and  welcome 

to  the  presidential  showdown  between  Barack  Obama  and 
John  McCain.  It  looks  like  were  in  for  quite  a show  today 
that's  sure  to  please. 

WolfBlitzer:  That’s  right  Bill,  the  vice-presidential 

showdown  was  a dissapointer;  it  was  over  seconds  after  it 
started  when  Sarah  Palin  got  a headshot  on  Joe  Biden.  Did 
you  find  it  disturbing  when  she  tied  his  corpse  to  the  roof  of 
her  truck? 

Bill:  A bit,  Wolf,  but  the  presidential  one  will  be  a lot 

longer.  The  opponents  are  more  evenly  matched,  plus  were 
starting  them  off  farther  apart.  And  it’s  begun!  Obama  has 
started  out  with  a Glock  .223  pistol,  hunting  knife  and  helmet, 
while  McCain  has  opted  for  the  Winchester  semiautomatic 
rifle,  machete  and  thermal  scope. 

Wolf:  These  woods  offer  a lot  of  strategic  depth  for  the  two. 


and  we’re  wondering  who  has  the  advantage?  Barack  has  got 
his  youth  on  his  side,  while  John  has  the  combat  experience. 

Bill:  And  it  looks  like  they’ve  made  contact!  Obama  has 

spotted  McCain  in  a clearing  and  has  drawn  his  pistol.  He 
fires.. .and  the  shot  is  wide.  Here’s  another  - also  wide!  You 
would  think  a black  man  would  be  more  proficient  in  the  use 
of  firearms. 

Wolf:  John’s  reaction  time  has  been  pretty  slow,  but  up 
comes  his  rifle  and  there’s  the  shot.  It’s  a hit!  Obama  took  it 
in  his  left  shoulder  and  is  grimacing  badly.  There’s  the  next  - 
and  it’s  a chest  shot!  Obama’s  front  is  quickly  turning  crimson 
and  a torrent  of  blood  issues  forth. 

Bill:  Obama  is  stumbling,  trying  to  take  cover  behind  a 

tree.  He’s  still  alive,  so  the  bullet  missed  his  heart  - not  that 
democrats  have  hearts.  McCain  brings  up  his  rifle  once  more, 
and  Obama  has  been  plugged  in  the  ankle!  It  looks  like  it  is  all 
but  over  for  the  junior  senator  from  Illinois. 

Wolf:  And  John  is  putting  down  his  rifle  and  has  unsheathed 
his  machete.  It  looks  like  he’s  going  to  finish  this  the  old 
fashioned  way.  He’s  walking  over  to  Barack’s  position...  and 
what’s  this?  John  McCain  has  fallen  down  to  his  knees  and  is 
clutching  his  chest.  It  looks  like,  yes,  it  is  - McCain  is  having 
a heart  attack!  This  does  not  look  good  for  his  chances. 

Bill:  And  Obama  has  seen  this  and  looks  to  be  taking 

advantage  of  it.  He  has  taken  out  his  knife  and  is  crawling 


over  towards  McCain.  You  can  see  the  trail  of  blood  on  the 
ground  behind  him,  he  doesn’t  look  good.  And  he’s  positioned 
himself  on  top  of  McCain,  and  there’s  the  stab!  Right  through 
the  neck,  oh  what  a mess! 

Wolf:  And  again!  Barack  is  taking  no  chances  here  with 
another  thrust  right  between  McCain’s  ribs.  It  is  officially  over 
for  McCain,  his  age  has  finally  caught  up  with  him,  costing 
him  a presidential  victory. 

Bill:  Obama  has  realized  that  he  has  won,  but  it  appears 

to  be  a pyrrhic  victory  - his  breath  is  getting  shallow,  and 
his  eyes  seem  to  rolling  back  into  his  head.  The  med  team 
has  just  rushed  onto  the  course  to  treat  the  winner,  but 
they’re  signalling  - I can’t  quite  make  it  out,  yes,  the/re 
signalling  that  Obama  has  succumbed  to  his  injuries!  It  looks 
like  neither  of  the  hopefuls  will  realize  their  aspirations  of 
becoming  president. 

Wolf:  Yes  folks,  it  appears  that  it  will  be  President  Palin 
taking  the  Oval  Office  in  November.  God  help  us  all. 

Bill:  Even  I don’t  like  the  prospect  of  a President  Palin, 

and  I work  for  Fox  News. 

Wolf:  Well,  goodnight  folks,  we  hope  you’ve  enjoyed 
tonight’s  presidential  showdown.  Be  sure  to  tune  in  next 
month  for  the  congressional  battle  royale. 

-AlexShenkin 


“Putin  Pulls  Out”  looks  to  be 
Movie  of  the  Year 

After  a month  of  intense  pressure  from  the  west 
Russian  Prime  Minister  Vladimir  Putin,  has 
recalled  his  troops  from  Georgia.  In  a televised 
interview  Putin  admitted  that  the  whole  thing 
was  a giant  stunt  to  highlight  and  promote  his 
new  action  film:  Putin  Pulls  Out. 

The  movie  includes  scenes  were  Putin  himself 
is  fighting  against  the  entire  Georgian  army 
with  nothing  more  than  a toothpick  model  of 
the  Moscow  Gate  and  a bottle  of  Stolichnaya. 
He  said  in  an  exclusive  Toike  interview  that 
“the  film’s  setting  needed  a background  of  tanks 
and  therefore  made  this  invasion  completely 
necessary.  Now  that  the  crew’s  are  finished 
filming,  the  troops  can  go  home." 

Putin  also  added  that,  thanks  to  the  numerous 
US  spy  satellites  constantly  recording  any  troop 
movements,  he  has  some  great  footage  for  the 
bonus  features  to  appear  on  the  DVD. 

The  movie  is  projected  to  win  at  least  four 
Golden  Eagle  awards,  and  so  far  is  contested 
only  by  Nailin>  Palin  in  the  category  of  X-rated 
political  action  dramas. 


- Rob  Netopilik 


Mario  Baker's 
Abortion  Clinic 


Excerpts  From 
My  Grandfather’s 
Autobiography 

That  Lead  Me  To  Believe 
He  Might  Not  Have  Been 
As  Tolerant  of  Other  Races 
as  He  Has  Let  On 

“It  was  not  long  after 
Thanksgiving  that  I started 
getting  terrible  and  constant 
headaches.  My  wifesuggested 
that  I go  to  the  hospital  and 
get  checked  out.  ‘Better 
safe  than  sorry,’  she  always 
cautioned.  After  a series  of 
CAT  scans  and  MRIs  Dr. 
Rabinowitz,  a Jew,  broke  the 
bad  news:  Cancer.” 

“The  winter  of  ’67  was 
especially  trying  for  my 
family.  The  mill  closed  that 
November  so  I was  out 
of  work  again.  Also,  the 
Chinaman  who  was  supposed 
to  fix  our  furnace  didn’t  do 
a good  job.  Not  that  I was 
expecting  him  to.” 

“I  had  finally  managed  to 
scrape  together  enough 


money  for  an  engagement 
ring.  I hocked  my  guitar  in 
order  to  do  so  but  seeing 
the  look  on  Grace’s  face 
when  I popped  the  question, 
I momentarily  forgot  she 
was  half-Italian.  It  was 
beautiful.” 

“Her  first  weekend  home 
from  college,  my  daughter 
introduced  us  to  her  new 
boyfriend,  Jamal.  Terrific, 
I thought  to  myself,  I guess 
we  can  kiss  our  DVD  player 
goodbye.” 

“On  his  seventh  birthday 
Eldon,  my  youngest  son, 
received  a badminton  set 
from  a schoolmate  of  his.  We 
had  hardly  finished  dessert 
when  a loose  grip  caused  him 
to  put  his  racket  through  our 
sliding  glass  door.  Stupid 
cracker.” 


-Aaron  Peever 
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Congress  Reveals  Bailout 
Methodology 


Congress  has  revealed  to  the  public 
how  they  arrived  at  their  market 
bailout  package.  House  speaker 
Nancy  Pelosi  talked  to  the  Toike  in 
an  exclusive  interview. 

“We  pretty  much  had  no  idea  what 
we  were  doing.  Have  you  ever  tried 
to  analyze  the  markets?  I don’t  get 
it,  no  one  does,"  she  said. 

“So  we  came  up  with  our  plan  - 
we  did  something  random,  then 
watched  the  news  the  next  day  to  see 
what  Warren  Buffet  says  we  should 
have  done.  Genius,  we  know." 


Markets  Thrown  into 
Turmoil  as  Buffett  Goes  on 
Vacation 


World  markets  dropped  again 
yesterday  on  news  that  investor 
Warren  Buffet  had  gone  on  vacation 
to  visit  his  family  in  New  England. 
Buffet  is  widely  seen  as  the  person 
who  is  holding  off  a depression  and 
the  only  person  who  understands  the 
markets. 

Buffet  did  not  seem  to  be  impressed 
with  this  news.  “Actually,  relying  on 
one  person  to  stabilize  the  markets 
and  make  your  decisions  will  make 
the  situation  worse,”  he  commented. 


Local  Body  Shop's  New 
'Quantum'  Mechanic 
Causing  Confusion  with 
Customers 


Several  complaints  were  filed  to  the 
Better  Business  Bureau  this  week 
after  customers  accused  a mechanic 
at  Mick’s  Quantum  Body  Shop  of 
scamming  them  for  thousands  of 
dollars.  Customers  accuse  Prof. 
Henrik  Von  Krrgsystin,  the  shop’s 
newest  mechanic,  of  failing  to  make 
proper  repairs  on  their  cars. 

'The  whole  front  end  was 
mangled  after  the  accident,  I bring  it 
in  to  Mick’s,  and  that  Dutch  freak  of  a 
mechanic  didn’t  do  shit  and  billed  me 
for  a thousand  bucks,”  complained 
Adrian  McKenzie  in  his  letter  to  the 
BBB. 

Prof.  Von  Krrgsystin  agreed 
to  speak  with  Toike  reporters  to  offer 
his  side  of  the  story.  “First  of  all, 
I’m  not  a mechanic.  I’m  a quantum 
mechanic,  and  a professor.  I went  to 
school  for  eight  years,  I think  I know 
what  I’m  doing."  When  asked  why  he 
chose  not  to  do  work  on  the  cars  he 
offered  this  explanation.  “I  checked 
everything  out.  There  was  the  same 
amount  of  molecules  in  the  car  as 
before  the  accident.  On  a molecular 
level,  the  car  should  work.  It’s  called 
the  Law  of  Conservation  of  Mass. 
Read  a fucking  book  - I did  nothing 
wrong."  Von  Krgsystin  added  that 
if  the  dispute  went  to  a hearing, 
he  already  has  a cat  and  a box  to 
demonstrate  the  uncertainty  of  the 
car  similtaneously  working  and  not 
working.  “I’ll  maybe  even  throw  in  a 
little  string  theory  if  there’s  time." 


AUTOMOTIVES 

Sweetheart, 


Letters  from  the  Front  Lines 

Dearest  Sweetheart, 

Though  we’ve  only  been  separated  for  a few  minutes,  I 
can’t  seem  to  get  you  out  of  my  mind.  Currently,  I can  still  see  you 
waiting  to  make  a left  outside  of  the  bus  station.  It  pains  me  dearly 
that  I neglected  to  tell  you  before  our  parting  that  your  best  bet  is 
to  make  a right  out  of  the  parking  lot.  I suppose  that  this  is  the  first 
of  many  challenges  our  separation  will  face. 

So  far  everything  here  is  fine.  I haven’t  yet  given  in  to 
temptation  and  cracked  open  the  tin  of  raisin  cookies  you  baked. 
T’m  saving  those  for  a time  when  my  desire  to  be  reunited  with  you 
is  at  its  breaking  point  and  my  heart  needs  some  reminder  of  your 
tenderness  and  care.  From  what  I’ve  heard  about  this  war,  that 
time  is  inevitable. 

I really  wish  I had  told  you  not  to  make  that  left  turn  out 
of  the  parking  lot.  Seeing  you  still  waiting  there  with  your  ticker 
blinking  in  vain  is  causing  my  heart  to  ache  to  the  extent  that  I fear 
it  will  break. 

Our  bus  has  just  arrived  so  I must  be  going.  My  sergeant  has 
ordered  me  to  wrap  up  this  correspondence  immediately  or  else  I 
risk  having  my  ass  being  removed  from  its  place  and  repositioned 
as  a hat. 

Missing  you  already, 

Pte.  Frank  Drummond 

Ps.  If  our  bus  passes  you  on  the  way  out,  I’ll  motion  for  you  to 
switch  to  the  right  turn  lane. 

Dearest  Sweetheart. 

I’m  beginning  to  learn  why  they  always  say  that  “war  is 
hell.”  We  got  the  bus  loaded  up  rather  quickly  and  even  though 
there  are  several  open  seats,  my  commanding  officer  ordered  me 
to  keep  my  bags  on  my  lap  or  else  he’ll  empty  my  belongings  into 
a pile  on  the  floor  and  I’ll  have  to  pick  them  up  one  by  one  with 
my  buttcheeks.  The  weight  of  my  bags  has  caused  my  legs  have  to 

f amp  and  I’m  almost  certain  that  my  foot  is  about  to  fail  asleep. 

fear  that  when  it’s  time  to  stand  up,  my  foot  will  still  feel  a little 
funny  and  I’ll  have  to  do  one  of  those  limp-stomp-walks  until  it 
goes  away.I  don’t  want  to  look .silly  on  my  first  day.  . 

I must  confess  that  I have  briefly  entertained  some  thoughts  or 
deserting  and  running  away  with  you.  Now  would  be  the  perfect 
time  to  do  so,  as  I can  still  see  you  patiently  idling  at  the  intersection. 
This  is  the  closest  I’m  going  to  be  to  you  for  a long  time. 

I had  better  wrap  this  up,  the  bus  is  about  to  leave.  I’ll  wave 
at  you  as  the  bus  passes. 

With  Love, 

Frankie 

Ps.  IVe  already  eaten  a couple  of  those  cookies.  Yum. 


I am  in  my  darkest  hour.  All  the  warnings  and  descriptions 
of  what  was  to  come  do  not  even  come  close  to  preparing  me  for 
what  I am  going  through. 

The  bus  was  just  about  to  pull  out  of  the  parking  lot,  when 
I realized  that  I needed  to  make  a trip  to  the  washroom.  I told  Sgt. 
Riggs  that  I had  to  go  but  he  just  looked  at  me  with  such  indifference 
and  disgust  that  I don’t  think  he  even  cared. 

My  need  to  pee  is  only  outmatched  by  my  need  to  see  you 
again.  1 didn’t  know  it  was  possible  to  miss  someone  as  much  as  I 
miss  you.  I am  hoping  tirelessly  for  the  time  to  come  when  we  are 
able  to  look  one  another  in  the  eye  and  once  again  be  close.  That 
time  will  come  soon  as  the  bus  is  about  to  leave.  When  we  pull  up 
beside  you  at  the  intersection,  and  I steal  a glance  at  your  beauty, 
I will  have  the  strength  needed  to  survive  the  forthcoming  long 
nights  alone. 

Perhaps  I can  tell  the  bus  driver  to  give  you  some  space  so 
you  can  back  up  and  get  into  the  right  turning  lane.  That  will  be  my 
last  gift  to  you  before  I embark  on  this  journey. 

Love, 

Frankie 

Dearest  Sweetheart, 

I have  terrific  news!  I will  be  with  you  soon!  The  bus  driver 
decided  to  not  heed  my  advice  and  has  also  pulled  into  the  left 
turning  lane.  Waiting  for  you  to  make  your  turn  out  of  the  parking 
lot  has  given  me  enough  time  to  realize  that  being  apart  from  you 
is  too  much  of  a burden  for  my  heart  to  bear.  I have  decided  to  use 
this  time  as  an  opportunity  to  make  my  escape.  I'm  not  cut  out  for 
war.  Once  I finish  this  letter,  I will  make  a run  for  it.  Be  ready  for 
me,  my  love,  because  I’m  coming  home! 

Frankie 


Dearest  Sweetheart, 

Well  I suppose  I have  mad&  a fool  of  myself.  I spent  several 
minutes  knocking  on  the  car  that  I thought  you  were  driving.  It 
seems  as  though  our  vehicle  is  a popular  model  and  that  it  wasn’t 
you  waiting  to  make  a left  outside  of  the  parking  lot  after  all. 

..  ,,  m . 1 ftuess  this  is  a bittersweet  moment  for  us.  While  you  were 

not  here  to  whisk  me  away  from  my  angry  superiors  who  chased 
me  down,  I am  able  to  find  solace  in  the  fact  that  you  obviously 
have  remembered  to  only  make  right  turns  out  of  this  parking  lot. 
Good  navigation  skills,  my  love! 

Unfortunately,  this  letter  will  be  my  last.  I have  already 
used  up  all  of  our  standard  issue  letter  paper.  From  now  on  you'll 
just  have  to  imagine  me  writing  to  you,  telling  you  how  much  I 
miss  you,  and  giving  you  helpful  driving  tips. 

See  you  in  six  months! 

Frank. 

Ps.  Rolling  stops  are  a great  way  to  save  fuel  and  time. 

- Aaron  Peever 


Nothin’  beats  fuckin’  a Sweet  Muff 


Audi  R8.  Maserati  GranTurismo.  Ducati  Monster  696. 1988 
Ferarri  Testarossa.  Koenigsegg  CCXR.  If  any  of  these  phrases 
make  you  hard  in  the  pants,  you  know  how  I feel.  If  you’re  still 
flaccid,  I guess  I’ll  have  to  explain.  When  walking  down  the  street, 
I don’t  look  at  girls’  tits  or  asses.  That’s  not  because  my  girlfriend 
is  walking  beside  me  or  because  I’m  gay  (not  that  there’s  anything 
wrong  with  that);  it’s  because  I’ve  already  been  distracted  by  some 
wide  fenders,  a throaty  growl,  or  big,  se)<y  exhaust.  I am  sexually 
attracted  to  cars,  and  I’m  not  ashamed  to  admit  it. 

Every  day  while  walking  to  and  from  school,  I’m  forced  to 
walk  by  (without  touching)  a seductive  little  bright  orange  Ducati 
Monster  with  a black  stripe  down  the  top  of  it  that’s  just  enough 
off  centre  to  make  it  sexy  in  that  same  way  that  a girl  with  a small 
beauty  mark  on  her  upper  lip  is  uniquely  sexy.  Each  and  every 
time  I walk  by  it— and  that  can  sometimes  be  5 or  6 times  a day— 

I stare  at  its  two  round,  exquisitely  shaped  exhaust  pipes  and 
immediately  want  to  have  it  in  and  around  my  crotchal  region.  I 
desperately  want  to  place  my  penis  on  her  smooth,  leathery  back. 

Another  example  of  my  uncontrollable  fetish  is  the  fact 
that  I absolutely  cannot  have  a proper  conversation  while  walking 
down  the  street.  Seriously.  I can  be  distracted  from  absolutely 
any  story,  argument  or  palindrome  by  a nice  car.  The  hottest 
girl  in  the  world  could  be  talking  to  me  while  completely  naked 
about  fulfilling  each  and  every  one  of  my  wildest  sexual  desires 
simultaneously  and  I would  still  have  no  choice  at  all  but  to  turn 
my  head  if  I were  to  hear  that  erotic  rattly  whine  of  a Porsche 
911  Turbo,  or  see  those  obscenely  good-looking  LED  lights  that 
underline  the  headlights  of  the  Audi  S5.  I’m  completely  powerless 


against  their  seduction. 

Does  this  make  me  a bad  person?  Less  of  a man?  Slightly 
asexual?  I really  don’t  give  a shit.  I know  there  are  more  of  us. 
There  are  more  of  us  that  have  fleeting  thought  about  putting 
our  penises  in  one  of  those  automatically  raising  and  lowering 
intake  ducts  on  a Lamborghini  Murcielago.  There  are  more  of 
us  that  have  had  wet  dreams  about  those  dihedral  synchro-helix 
Koenigsegg  doors.  There  are  more  of  us  that  want  to  grind  our 
junk  up  on  the  gear  shifter  of  a Lotus  Exige.  My  name  is  Peter 
Andrew  Raimondo,  and  I lost  my  virginity  to  a high-priced,  mid- 
engined  exotic. 

- Peter  Raimondo 
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Projected  Curse  Words 
for  2012 


Mormon  Profanity 


PI 

f 

• 

Sk 

Bq 

Pi 

Ploxkicker 

| 

Sklee 

Bumkue 

Pistachio 

2pac 

E 

H 

Gw 

Ld 

J 

Di 

Egads 

Heck 

Gee  Whiz 

Less  Devout 

Jimmy 

Dan 

BLE  OF  PROFANITY 


© 5*^  ^ 

Si  is 

SJ  CP  £g 


r ^ 

c S 

M 


vc 

** 

© ** 

o 

s 

Shit 

XIII 

XIV 

XV 

XVI 

Fc 

Ta 

SI 

Pr 

P 

Feces 

Tabernacle 

Slut 

Prick 

Piss 

t 

X 

XI 

XII 

Poo 

Poo 

Fg 

Fregna 

w 

Whore 

Du 

Douchebag 

F 

Fuck 

p 

Sp 

Ma 

Hs 

Cp 

m 

Bi 

Ba 

c 

tion 

Spelunking 

Making  Love 

Ham  Shank 

Crap 

shabi 

Bitch 

Bastard 

Cunt 

t 

Fp 

Fs 

Ft 

Br 

Pu 

Cd 

Mw 

Cs 

iroat 

Fudge- 

packing 

Fisting 

Friction 

Therapy 

Browntown 

Puto 

Cum- 

dumpster 

Man-Whore 

Cocksucker 

r 

Sz 

Fc 

Pt 

SB 

Ke 

Ob 

ct 

M 

che 

e 

Scissoring 

Felching 

Pump- 

Thumping 

Scheisse 

Kess  ekhtak 

Object 

Chris  Tuff 

Motherfucker 

S 

en 

ers 

Dc 

Docking 

Cj 

Circle  Jerk 

Sh 

Shaking  hands 
with  the  Sheriff 

Ck 

Dropping  the 
Cosby  Kids  offal 
the  wave  pool 

Sn 

Schnoodle 
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Steve  Jobs:  kind  of  like  Jesus 
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David  “Nail  Ar  Naylor  vas  bom  in  the  city  of  HHHH to  loving  parent* 

land  BH  HHHH  • From  a younw.  agv,  he  showed  a knack  for 

and  got  into  much  trouble  sneaking  HBH  BHIvhen  he  should 

have  been HHHHHH HHHH  but  because  he  yasw  g.ord  at HHH HHH 
he  usually  HHi  His  frequent  HIHBHiHHI  HHHH  made  even  verse  b-r  j 
ware  a a use  oi  worry,  t*Jt  over  bmo,  Hi  and  HU  made  their  way  Hi 


| with  a slippery  H 
| When  he  had  outgrown 


His  teenage  years  resembled 

but  d sii*  1 1 HH  HHH HU ypgi^dgwt  __  ^ 

■Hi  HHH  1~ '-  »u-:pgrirnetited  HHH  BjyBH^ddy! to  arHHHI  H HH 
rvjpper  HUB  Hi  HHH  priddy  HHi  HHHI H HHH^h-  i in-nig^i, 
Hie  ■Hgp.’-.  -.  ■■■■  t:.ii  HHHHHH  and^rev  ■>  • ;>t  * HHHHHH 

■I  in  ■■■■  and  who  MB  ■■■HI  -t.  '.’  hut  way  HHi  do  groupies.  Alter 

HHH  HHH  ^t.i  dimN  ng  HHHH  HHH  Hi  reduced  HHHHHH 

dangling  HHH  hot  thror  -r  - HHIHH 2 nights  and  3.  days  straight  HH 
HHH cxbau ctivL.  HHi  HHHH  dehydrati  on  HHHHH  ind  he  made  it  out  ct 

the  dessert  too.  Hjs  roller  coaster  of  a HHiH  kinky  |BB|  ■ss-sp^de  HHH  resulted 
HHH  ard  he  eventually  contracted 

position  HH 

he  climaxed 


Upon  ■ 1 - : iyt  his  hard  ■■  led  to  | 

r^^JHl.m^JHHiHHHi  late  nights,  | 
HHHI  hie  career  by  accepting  the  petition  of  president. 

Recently,  Naylor  showed  us  his  better  side,  when  a | 

HHHH  HHi  rybaWes  HHI  < ailing  “mommy* 

their  whiny,  whiny  faces. 


|dcor  stolen,  causing 
| laughed  in 


In  a recent  interview,  Naybr  -said  HI 

HHH  1 think  those  a\  r all  word?  of  wisdom  we  can  applytoour  everyday  Ltosaswe 
follow  Naybr's  example  ui  HHH  HHHlre-  Jov^HHHB  non -stop  HHH 

HHH  p=eeion  HHh<ro»  the  campon 

- Navid  Nourian 


Apparently  rising  from  the  dead  is  no  longer  the  talent  of  one  man  and  one  man 
alone.  Steve  Jobs  is  joining  in!  And  maybe  you  can  too! 

Rising  from  the  dead  can  be  great,  not  just  for  you  on  a personal  level,  but  also 
for  your  business.There  really  is  nothing  like  a glimpse  into  the  afterlife  for  the 
solidification  of  your  business  plan.  Steve  Jobs  knows  this. 

Steve  Jobs  is  now  making  the  cheapest  aluminum  Apple  macbook  cost  $200  more, 
and  as  a consumer,  I can't  dispute  this.  The  man  died  weeks  ago  and  came  back 
fresher  than  ever.  He  has  insight  one  can  only  have  after  speaking  with  the  lord 
himself.  Sure,  the  old  Macbook  now  costs  $999,  but  that’s  old  technology.  And 
yes,  most  news  stories  have  emphasized  a lower  price  on  the  old  macbooks  while 
ignoring  the  increased  price  of  newer  macbooks,  but  no  one  can  call  this  man  on  it! 

“At  first,  I didn't  believe  that  Steve  Jobs  had  any  divine  qualities,  but  then  I 
realized,  ‘dude,  the  man  was  dead  and  now  he  lives!’  The  $200  increase  in  the  new 
MacBooks  must  represent  some  kind  of  new  holy  plan!  A revolution  in  computer 
technology!  New  components,  increased  ram,  megabits  for  everyone!?  Who 
knows!”  Our  interviewee  then  broke  off  to  compose  a book  of  hymns  celebrating 
the  infinite  blessedness  of  Apple.  Inc.  (Audio  compilation  available  next  week  at  the 
nearest  Best  Buy). 

It’s  a solid  business  plan. 

“Five  loaves  and  two  fishes  for  everyone;  that  sounded  nice,  but  slightly 
communist.  Steve  Jobs,  however,  is  my  kind  of  dude.”  Said  Jeff  Chen,  a Future 
Shop  employee.  “Can  you  imagine  iTunes  infused  with  heavenly  benevolence?  It’s 
coming!  All  we  have  to  wait  for  is  the  trickle  down  effect,  and  for  Steve  to  get  some 
more  disciples.  I’d  give  it  4 more  weeks.” 

Steve  Jobs  is  now  second  on  AskMen.com’s  most  influential  man  list,  moving  up 
from  seventh  last  year.  Clearly  reincarnation  is  doing  Jobs  all  kinds  of  good. 

Mark  Zuckerberg  is  currently  working  on  a Jobs-esque  reincarnation.  We  wish  him 
luck,  especially  if  divine  intervention  will  help  him  realize  his  folly  in  The  New 
Facebook. 


- Heather  Gilroy 


HOW  TO  TAKE  PICTURES  LIKE  AN  ASIAN  TOURIST 


ADVISORY:  In  response  to  several 
requests  for  information  on  this  topic, 
the  Canadian  Ministry  of  Tourism  has 
provided  this  supplemental  info  package 
to  those  who  wish  to  understand  and 
learn  about  the  tourism  habits  of 
particular  Eastern  groups  visiting  from 
abroad,  known  as  “Asian  Tourists.”  Not 
all  Asians  who  participate  in  tourism 
are  necessarily  Asian  Tourists— a special 
assortment  of  behaviours  is  required  to 
assimilate  into  this  particular  group.  We 
have  researched  and  expounded  these 
criteria  here,  along  with  their  rationale, 
for  you. 

1.  Ensure  you  are  in  every  picture  - 

The  primary  purpose  of  taking  pictures 
while  traveling  is  to  prove  that  you  were 
actually  there.  There  are  many  pictures 
available  of  famous  monuments, 
historical  sites,  and  natural  landscapes, 
but  none  of  them  have  you  in  them. 


2.  Take  Pictures  of  Food 

There  is  nothing  more  important  than 
taking  a photo  of  every  meal  you  eat 
when  it  comes  to  remembering  your 
vacation.  Make  sure  you  take  close  ups 
of  the  food  with  flash  on  so  that  your 
friend’s  cannot  distinguish  what  it  is  you 
ate,  giving  you  more  to  talk  about. 


3.  Partially  obstruct  the  view 

Relegating  yourself  to  the  sidelines  of  a 
picture  may  prove  you  were  there,  but 
it  does  not  divide  the  attention  equally 
between  you  and  the  subject.  Partially 
obstructing  the  view  restores  this 
balance. 


-J 


4.  Take  care  to  photograph  all  visible 
squirrels 

North  Americans  have  become  blase 
with  respect  to  the  viewing  of  squirrels, 
but  for  an  authentic  Asian  tourist,  these 
animals  are  both  exotic  and  adorable.  It 
is  not  sufficient  to  photograph  only  one, 
or  photograph  a particular  squirrel  only 
one  time.  Only  an  abundance  of  squirrel 
pictures  will  accurately  represent  the 
abundance  of  squirrels  to  those  back 
home. 


5.  Value  Quantity  over  Quality 


The  expected  number  of  quality  photos 
is  a product  of  the  probability  that  you’ll 
take  a good  picture  and  the  number 
of  pictures  you  take.  If  you  increase 
the  latter  to  infinity,  you  will  have 
more  quality  photos  than  a careful 
photographer.  Note  that  you  simply 
cannot  effectively  monitor  the  quality 
of  a photo  until  you  are  home  at  your 
computer.  The  camera’s  LCD  screen 
does  not  provide  adequate  information. 
Conversely,  you  can  always  be  sure  of 
quantity. 


6.  At  night,  make  sure  the  flash  is  on 

When  it  is  dark  out,  there  is  not  enough 
light.  The  solution  is  simple— you  must 
provide  the  missing  light  with  your 
camera’s  on-board  flash.  This  is  also  the 
perfect  way  to  emulate  that  nice  white 
skin  you  wish  you  had. 


7.  Once  the  flash  is  on,  photograph 
cathedrals  and  monuments  at 
prohibitive  distances 


Although  these  pictures  will  not  turn  out 
well,  something  may  be  visible,  and  this 
is  better  than  nothing.  As  a result  of  the 
inherent  unpredictability,  employ  rule 
#5  in  conjunction  with  this  rule. 


8.  Do  not  use  a tripod 

Tripods  are  by  nature  stationary,  and 
being  stationary  is  neither  exciting  nor 
efficient.  Taking  pictures  is  supposed  to 
be  fun.  Keep  it  that  way. 


- Steve  Mah 


ISSUE  III.NOVEMBER  2008  - PAGE  9 


TOIKE  PHOTO  CONTEST 

This  is  Bumbue  Kang. 

He  loves  the  Toibe  and  sent  his  entry  to  the  Toibe 

Photo  Contest. 

We  love  you,  Bumbue. 

BE  LIKE  BUMKUE  - 
ENTER  THE  TOIKE  PHOTO  CONTEST! 


The  rules  are  simple  - tabe  a funny  photo  of  yourself  or 
one  of  your  friends  reading  the  Toibe  Oibe.  If  you  mabe 
us  laugh,  you  will  not  only  get  your  masterpiece  published 
in  the  next  issue,  you  will  be  wined,  dined,  and  win  one  of 
the  FIRST  EVER  ToibeWear  T-Shirts! 

CONTEST  DEADLINE  EXTENDED: 
Friday,  November  28th 

Send  your  submissions  to  toibe@sbule.ca 


BEER -WINGS -POOL 'JAVA 
SPORTS -JUKEBOX -SPIRITS 
EVENTS -OPEN  STAGE 


Your  suds 
away  from  Suds 
since  9T6! 

Weekly  Events: 

Man  vs.  Martini 
MONDAY 

Toonie  TUESDAY 

All-U-Can-Eat  Pasta  a 
Open  Mike 
WEDNESDAY 

NOW  PODCAST 
(Irom  our  welisitei 

Thirsty 

THURSDAY 

ApreSuds 

FRIDAY 

(wristband  rewards  7-9om) 

Live  Music 
SATURDAY 

Free  Pool  a Comedy 
SUNDAYS 

PODCASTING  AS  HOGTOWNCOMEDYRADIO 
(available  atiTunes) 

All  Oav  Breakfast  and 
Canadian  Tire  Money  at  par 
every  weekend! 

Game  Room  with  plasma 
available  lor  groups 

FREE  WIRELESS  INTERNET 
PROVIDED  BY: 

Computer  Systems  Centre 


229  COLLEGE  STREET 
416/59’STEIN 
WWW.EIN-STEIN.CA 
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Sex  102  written  by  other 
lesbians,  for  straight 
men 

Melissa  Fontaine  & Emily  Spinoza 
Professional  Lesbians 

Hello,  and  welcome  to  sex  102  by 
other  lesbians.  Since  this  is  the 
Toike,  we  don’t  have  the  luxury  of 
making  the  introduction  a third  of 
the  article.  Let’s  get  down  to  busi- 
ness: lesbians->vaginas->clitorises 
->pleasure.  So  listen  up  pigs,  we’re 
here  for  you!  Pay  attention  to  what 
we  say  and  your  woman  will  be 
your  sex  slave  in  no  time. 

1.  Cut  your  fingernails. 

God  gave  you  fingernails  to  get  ear- 
wax  out  of  your  ears,  to  scrape  on 
blackboards  and  to  have  catfights. 
They’re  not  for  splitting  open  the 
clitoris  to  examine  its  luscious 
interior.  Since  the  clitoris  has  a 
lot  of  nerve  endings  (like,  a mil- 
lion), getting  your  nails  on  it  is  the 
equivalent  of  sticking  your  penis 
in  a blender.  So  clip  those  nails.  Or 
just  use  your  tongue,  which  has  no 


hard  parts.  Or  your  penis,  I guess, 
not  that  we  actually  know  anything 
about  that. 

2.  The  boob/ass/cunt  grab  - 
please  don't  grope. 

You  can’t  just  cuntcentrate  on  the 
cont,  you  have  to  travel.  Remember 
those  long  fingernails  you  had  in 
the  last  part?  Girls  love  when  you 
gouge  large  tracts  of  skin  off  their 
boobs  and  ass.  Remember,  you 
want  to  leave  her  with  a “perfect 
ten”  on  her  front  and  back. 

3.  Don’t  jackrabbit. 

We  all  know  what  jackrabbiting  is. 
If  you  don’t  know,  read  the  Can- 
non, they  have  an  article  on  this 
or  something.  But  since  you  read 
the  Toike,  you’re  probably  lazy, 
so  from  the  internet:  “jackrab- 
biting is  thrusting  rapidly,  really 
hard  repeatedly  during  sex”.  Look, 
jackrabbiting  is  just  plain  wrong 
- she  doesn’t  enjoy  it  and  it  makes 
you  look  ridiculous.  You  don’t  want 
your  pelvis  to  be  a machine  gun, 
you  want  it  to  be  a howitzer.  Don’t 
do  hundreds  of  rapid,  hard  thrusts; 


just  do  one  pelvis-shattering,  back- 
spraining,  tissue-shredding  blast. 
Her  screams  of  pleasure  are  your 
cue  that  she’s  done  and  it  is  okay 
for  you  to  finish. 

4.  Locate/understand  the 
clitoris. 

A great  place  to  find  out  about  the 
clitoris  is  the  internet.  It  has  many 
fine  educational  videos  that  will 
help  you  find  it,  follow  it  and  finish 
it  off.  When  you  find  it,  rub  that 
sucker  all  over  the  place  till  she’s 
red  in  the  face  and  screaming  for 


you  to  stop  - she  can  only  take  so 
much  pleasure. 

5.  Get  steamy. 

Girls  love  it  when  you  get  kinky  in 
bed.  They  like  you  to  be  spontane- 
ous and  unpredictable,  so  that  they 
can  always  expect  a pleasurable 
experience.  You  really  want  to  im- 
press her  in  the  bedroom?  Take  a 
shit  on  her  chest,  girls  love  it!  Why 
do  you  think  we  always  go  to  the 
bathroom  together? 


JUICE -TICE  IS  SERVED 


CLASSIFIEDS 

LOST  & FOUND 


FOUND:  Pair  of  lacy  turquoise 
boxer-briefs  in  my  laundry  hamper. 
Please  claim  quickly,  I’m  allergic  to 
guilt.  Amanda  Q,  BA  corner  office. 


FOUND:  Infant,  lying  below  massive 
bird’s  nest  in  front  of  UC.  If  not 
claimed  by  Friday,  will  be  shredded 
into  a Mamvich.  Contact  Tweety  B. 


LOST:  Dignity.  Will  exchange  for 
beer  and  warmth.  Alec  Q,  Box  56 


LOST:  Vision,  after  drinking  a gallon 
of  unknown  mixture  from  a hard 
hat.  Help  me,  I can’t  see  find  my 
trombone.  Call  Kevin  - 1 don’t  know 
where  I am  right  now. 


MERCH  FOR  SALE 


ROBORAPTOR.  For  god’s  sake, 
please  take  this  thing  off  my  hands. 
In  good  condition,  locked  in  the 
bathroom.  Alex  Shenkin  B0X448. 


MY  AUTOMOBILE.  Nearly  new,  has 
a small  scuff  mark  near  the  front 
headlight,  so  I had  to  buy  a new 
one.  Asking  $330  000.  Sir  Jon  A. 
Pinkersmithy  XIIL,  Helipad  C. 


ENGCOM  ACCESS  CARDS:  She’ll 
never  catch  me  alive,  bahahahah! 
MD  555-9752 


HIGH  QUALITY  pornography  for 
Blu-ray  and  Hi-Def.  Slighty  used 
- slid  into  wrong  hole  while  trying 
them  out.  Eunice  P,  X7720 


Thank  goodness  for  the  city  of  Las  Vegas.  First  it  hosts  an  act  where  a tiger  nearly  rids  us  of  half  of  Siegfried  and  Roy,  then  it  keeps  Celine 
Dion  out  of  the  country  for  5 years,  and  now  this. 

For  13  years  I had  been  wondering  about  OJ  Simpson  but  now  I finally  know.  The  man  is  guilty.  The  murder  trial  didn’t  solve  anything, 
the  civil  trial  left  many  questions  unanswered,  but  the  current  trial  has  left  no  questions  in  my  mind  - on  December  5th,  2008  OJ  Simp- 
son will  be  sentenced  to  jail. 

The  story  goes  that  Orenthal  James,  along  with  a small  group  of  men,  broke  into  the  hotel  room  of  two  sports  memorabilia  dealers  at  the 
Palace  Station  in  Las  Vegas  and  tried  to  rob  them  at  gunpoint  to  get  back  items  that  once  belonged  to  him.  I guess  asking  for  the  stuff 
back  nicely  didn’t  work.  He  was  later  arrested  and,  more  recently,  on  October  3rd,  2008,  found  guilty  of  12  charges  including  kidnapping 
and  armed  robbery;  13  years,  to  the  day,  following  his  acquittal.  It’s  really  pretty  incredible  when  you  think  about  it.  My  only  thought  is 
that  the  American  judicial  system  hates  natives  about  as  much  as  it  hates  blacks  - this  man  allegedly  got  away  with  murder,  and  is  now 
going  to  go  to  jail  for  Indian  giving. 

Even  more  shocking  than  a stupid  black  man  being  sentenced  to  prison  in  the  US  though,  is  the  fact  that  these  people  in  Las  Vegas  would 
not  give  OJ  his  sports  memorabilia  back.  Honestly,  you'd  have  to  be  bat-shit  crazy  to  not  give  OJ  back  his  stuff.  He’s  fucking  OJ!  Hadn’t 
they  been  warned  “Drink  Apple  Juice,  ‘Cause  OJ  Will  Kill  You!”?  It’s  even  on  t-shirts. 

Maybe  next  year  Nevada  state  police  will  arrest  Michael  Jackson  for  jaywalking. 


- Luke  Helt 


Club  Scene  Woes 


Maybe  it’s  because  I’m  white,  but  I just  don’t  get  it.  What  exactly  is  the  club  scene  anyway?  Why  do  some  people 
interpret  dress  to  impress  as  a hoodie  and  old  running  shoes?  Why  do  pick-up  lines  never  work?  And  why  is 
there  always  a skinny  black  guy  grinding  with  the  largest  white  ass  you  have  ever  seen? 

Clubs  are  ridiculous.  They’re  full  of  girls  dressed  about  as  revealing  as  they  can  be,  huddled  around  their  friends 
and  perhaps  even  pretending  they  are  lesbians  with  their  friends,  all  to  avoid  meeting  a creepy  guy  - likely  in 
a hoodie  - while  dozens  of  normal  guys  stand  against  the  wall  with  their  drink  in  one  hand  and  their  junk  in 
another.  No  one,  other  than  those  looking  for  a new  boyfriend  or  girlfriend  for  the  next  couple  of  hours,  meets 
anyone  new  in  a club.  It’s  too  hot,  too  loud,  and  too  drunk. 

And  while  being  too  drunk  can  lead  to  a lapse  in  judgement  for  girls,  it  can  be  far  worse  for  guys.  I often  feel  like 
alcohol  has  an  effect  on  me  something  like  that  Kanye  West  song,  only  in  reverse.  You  know  - makin’  it  softer 
worser,  slower,  weaker. 

Still,  going  to  a club  is  better  than  the  alternative,  right?  Better  than  trying  to  meet  someone  online?  Have 
you  seen  the  kind  of  people  that  online  dating  sites  attract?  Sexy  and  interesting  names  like  LavaLife.com  and 
PlentyOfFish.com  are  not  representative  domain  names.  More  appropriate  would  be  something  like  WhatsLeft. 
com  or  ISwearIDontHaveAPenis.com. 

The  one  saving  grace  about  the  whole  ordeal  is  that  nowadays,  thanks  to  modern  medicine,  I no  longer  have  to 
worry  about  the  morning  after.  Well,  in  terms  of  my  conscience  more  than  me,  personally.  If  an  omniscient 
omnipotent  being  lay  around  in  bed  all  day  after  a hell  of  a bender  on  Saturday  night,  then  I’m  sure  it’s  quite 
alright  for  me  to  do  the  same.  I’m  talking  about  my  feelings  towards  the  one  or  two  lucky  ladies  a year  who  don’t 
resent  my  hoodie.  There’s  a pill  for  the  morning  after.  And  sure  it  costs  a bit,  but  slipping  one  into  her  pocket 
makes  me  feel  less  guilty  about  kicking  them  out  of  my  bed  at  4 am. 


- Luke  Helt 


WANTED 


BICYCLES  and  DOGS.  Needed  for... 
an  art  project.  And  not  for  sexual 
fetishes.. .Yes.  Contact  the  Toike. 


PASSING  MARKS  and  Anti-Rob 
spray.  Cougar-piss  strength  only 
please.  Vesna,  engcom@skule.ca 


VIRGIN  Sex  Columnist  Article.  Wait, 
no,  not  really. 


CLEAN  BLOOD  needed  for  concrete 
canoe  mixture.  Call  Lian  or  Owen  M. 


FULL  SUPPORT  Brassiere,  or  male 
aged  17-22  with  lots  of  time  on  his 
hands.  Natty  Lite  NC  6662. 


PERSONALS 


EXTREME  sports  fanatic  seeks 
SWM  familiar  with  grinding  curves 
and  with  a large  half-pipe.  Must  be 
comfortable  being  suspended  above 
bed  for  extended  periods  of  time. 
Call  Katie  X.  416-987-2624 


TIGHT  Asian  Female  seeks  two 
of  the  same,  and  40  EngScis  to 
mentally  picture  this  happening. 
Xini  Q 905-524-3666. 


TALL,  dark,  and  well-spoken  seeks 
bitches,  ho’s,  and  270  electoral 
votes.  Call  Barack  216-400-6969. 


UNSTABLE  male  with  clean  slate 
seeks  SFA  with  steady  hands  and 
her  own  kitchen  knives  and  drop 
cloth.  Fred,  UC  228 


ALTERNATIVE  lifestyle  companion 
seeks  flamboyant  males  to  get  her 
into  the  parties  on  Church.  Sara  B. 


SERVICES 


AL’S  DRYCLEANERS.  Bring 
down  your  load  - our  team  of  282 
Brazilian  anteaters  will  clean  any 
and  all  mysterious  stains.  Anteaters 
love  the  taste  of  regret! 


O-FACE.  Perfect  for  disposal  of 
household  pests  and  terrible  term 
papers.  With  suction  and  blowing 
capabalities.  Ophelia  L,  SMH 


WRITERS.  We’re  not  very 
literate  but  we  try  hard. 
Call  the  Cannon  Staff. 


have  found  the  perfect  phrase  for 

CONDESCENDINGLY  DISMISSING  ANYTHING-' 

HAVE  you  SEEN  THE 
NEW  (JgUNTU  RELEASE? 

NAH,  I to  NOTREN.LV' 

INTO  RXifAON. 
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TOIKEOSCOPES 


it  ya  & & m ® 


ARIES 


TAURUS 


GEMINI 


CANCER 


LEO 


VIRGO 


This  is  a good  time  to  make  The  Moon  has  left  Earth's  Your  long  losttwin  will  finally  If  you  want  your  fortune  so  All  of  your  questions  con-  There's  nothing  quite  like 


major  financial  decisions,  so 
splurge!  Get  yourself  some- 
thing frivolous  and  unneces- 
sary, like  a BA  in  English. 


orbit  to  hang  with  Jupiter 
and  Mars  is  in  Delphinus  for 
the  month.  We  have  no  idea 
what  this  means  for  you. 


track  you  down  this  month. 
Try  not  to  cry  when  you  dis- 
cover he  got  all  the  looks 
and  charisma  and  went  into 
philosophy. 


bad,  maybe  you  should  con- 
sult those  tea  leaves  again— 
the  way  you  did  last  week. 
You  didn't  think  the  stars 
knew  about  that,  did  you? 


cerning  spontaneous  com- 
bustion will  suddenly  be 
answered  this  Friday.  Don't 
wear  your  Magnesium  vest. 


the  laughter  of  children  to 
illustrate  what  a total  farce 
your  life  has  become. 


tii  & & mr  £ 


LIBRA 

There  is  so  many  things  to 
be  grateful  for,  and  so  many 
things  to  grate!  Check  out 
the  gourmet  selection  at 
Global  Cheese. 


SCORPIO 

Just  because  you  think  you 
can  speak  different  languag- 
es when  you're  drunk  does 
not  mean  you  can.  Expect  to 
hear  from  CESA's  lawyers. 


SAGITTARIUS 

A half-cup  of  chicken's  blood 
mixed  with  the  tears  of  a fall- 
en waif  should  once  and  for 
all  break  that  gypsy's  curse. 


CAPRICORN 

November  is  not  a good  time 
for  dependant  relationships , 
but  at  least  this  month  you'll 
have  something  to  blame 
your  singularity  on. 


AQUARIUS 

The  winter  is  coming,  so  eat 
up,  Sally  Struthers.  You've 
got  to  keep  your  thighs  thick 
for  the  cold  nights  ahead  of 
you. 


PISCES 

A firm  handshake  can  tell 
you  a lot  about  a person, 
especially  if  that  person 
has  a hook  for  a hand. 


Toike  How-To: 
Toiking  A Person 
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Step  1: 

Step  2: 

Step  3: 

Step  4: 

Acquire  and 

Choose  victim 

Thrust  last 

Repeat  on 

read  the  Toike 

and  lure  them 

page  of  toike 

additional 

into  a desired 
location 

into  victim's 
face 

targets 

Happy  Toiking! 


